CHAPTER XXIII
THE ASSAULT
The great moment had now arrived.    Twice the
D
climbers had been rebuffed by snow and cold and
wind. For the third time they now returned to
the assault. And this time the weather was almost
perfect. They themselves were exhausted and
reduced in numbers ; but the blizzards were over ;
day after day the mountain stood out sharp and
clear ; and the climbers were eager to seize the
last opportunity before the monsoon should break,
smother the whole mountain in snow, and make
climbing impossible.
Being human, each climber would naturally have
wished that he himself might be in the first of the
successive pairs of climbers which would carry
out the assault. The mountain might be carried
at the first assault and the other pairs not have a
chance. Or, even if the first pair failed, the mon-
soon or some tempest, might prevent more than
one pair making an attempt. The odds were on
the first pair. And Norton as the leader might
very well have put himself in the first pair. But
as we have seen he had chivalrously stood down.
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